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grave. Fearing the effect on the troops of seeing a young officer, little more than a child, sobbing behind the bier of his father, a general of division, and a victim of this terrible war, Massena came the next morning before daybreak into the room where my father was lying, and, taking me by the hand, led me under some pretext into a distant apartment. Meanwhile, at his orders, twelve grenadiers, accompanied only by Colonel Sacleux and another officer, took np the bier in silence and carried it off to the temporary grave on the ramparts towards the sea. Not till this sad ceremony was over did Massena tell me what had been done, explaining the motives of his decision, I cannot express the despair into which I was thrown. It seemed to me that by this removal of my father's body Without the last cares from me I had lost him a second time. It was no use complaining, and there was nothing more for me to do but to go and pray at his grave. I did not know where it was, but my friend Colindo had followed the funeral at a little distance, and he took me there. This kind young fellow gave me at this time proofs of a touching sympathy at a moment when everyone was thinking of nothing but his personal position.
Almost all the officers on my father's staff had been killed or carried off by typhus; we were eleven before the campaign,
and there remained only two of us, Major E------and myself.
But E------thought only about himself, and, instead of being
any help to his general's son, he continued to live by himself in the town; M. LachSze also left me to myself. Only the kind Colonel Sacleux showed any signs of interest in me, but as the coramander-in-chief had given him the command of a brigadet, he was constantly engaged in repelling the enemy outsMe the walls. I remained, therefore, alone in the vast Centurione Palace with Colindo, Bastide, and the old porter.
Scarcely a week had passed since I had lost my father when General Massena, who wanted a great many officers about him, for he got some killed or wounded almost every day, sent me orders to come and act as his aide-de-camp. K------ and all the officers of generals who were killed orion was to accompany them to the on it set traps of various kinds wherewith he took the pigeons. Of these we made for my father a broth which he found excellent in comparison with that made from horse. To the horrors of famine and pestilence were added those of obstinate and incessant warfare ; for all day long the French troops were fighting on the land side against the Austrians, and when night put a stop to this,                             I
